THE MANUFACTURERS

their feelings were to duelling, were clearly of opinion, among
themselves, that a real gentleman would certainly have called
Mr. Cole to account for the words he uttered, though none of
them could agree what those words were.

Mrs. Germaine's female friends, in their coteries, were the
first to deplore, with becoming sensibility, that she should be
married to a man who had so little the spirit as well as the
manners of a man of birth. Their pity became progressively
vehement the more they thought of, or at least the more they
talked of, the business ; till at last one old lady, the declared
and intimate friend of Mrs. Germaine, unintentionally, and in
the heat of tattle, made use of one phrase that led to another,
and another, till she betrayed, in conversation with that lady,
the gossiping scandal of these female circles.

Mrs. Germaine, piqued as her pride was, and though she
had little affection for her husband, would have shuddered with
horror to have imagined him in the act of fighting a duel, and
especially at her instigation; yet of this very act she became
the cause. In their domestic quarrels, her tongue was un-
governable : and at such moments, the malice of husbands and
wives often appears to exceed the hatred of the worst of foes;
and, in the ebullition of her vengeance, when his reproaches
had stung her beyond the power of her temper to support,
unable to stop her tongue, she vehemently told him he was a
coward, who durst not so talk to a man ! He had proved
himself a coward; and was become the by-word and contempt
of the whole county ! Even women despised his cowardice !

However astonishing it may appear to those who are un-
acquainted with the nature of quarrels between man and wife,
it is but too certain that such quarrels have frequently led to
the most fatal consequences. The agitation of mind which
Mrs. Germaine suffered the moment she could recollect what
she had so rashly said, her vain endeavours to prove to herself
that, so provoked, she could not say less, and the sudden effect
which she plainly saw her words had produced upon her
husband, were but a part of the punishment that always follows
conduct and contentions so odious.

Mr. Germaine gazed at her a few moments with wildness in
his eyes ; his countenance expressed the stupefaction of rage :
he spoke not a word; but started at length, and snatched up
his hat. She was struck with panic terror, gave a scream,
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